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very tired. I thought: No. What is the good? Out
there away from the village, and the hut, and the
compound, and the daughter? It is the evil all over
again. Aiyo! how tired I am of it. It is better to
end it now. So I came here. I have told you no
lies. What harm can I do now? Let me sleep
here, and to-morrow you can do what you like
to me."
"Do you hear what I say? Stand up, yakko,
stand up. Make him stand up."
The servant boy kicked Silindu in the ribs, and
told him to stand up. Silindu rose slowly.
"Now, then. You say you have killed the Arach-
chi and the Mudalali. Is that Fernando, the
boutique-keeper?"
"Yes, Hamadoru, yes. Fernando, the boutique-
keeper."
"Fetch me ink and paper and a pen."
The servant boy fetched the paper, ink, and pen.
Meanwhile Silindu again squatted down. The Rate-
mahatmaya prepared to write.
"Didn't you hear me tell you to get up? Get
up, yakko" (the servant boy kicked Silindu again).
"Now, then. When did you kill them, and how?"
"Three or four days ago. It was in the morning.
I went with the Arachchi to the chena. I shot him
through the back."